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To all the Honourable CI 1 ZE Ns within the 
Bills of Mortality, below the Dignity of Com. 


mon council- men. ; 


Fellow CIT IZ EN 5, | a 
u, 20 Orator, 1 own it, nor ever made a Speech in my Life, but oncd 
in the Veſtry, aboat chooſing a Lecturer, and new Lettering ie 
Cbartb. Bactets: but this ll be bold to ſay, That no Man is a bear. 
tier Well -wiſher to the Proſperity of this Proteſtant City than my ſelf. 

Nom I mu#t tell you, Gentlemen, that you don't take ſo much Notice of 
x certain Author, who does you the Honour to reſide among you, 4s his great 
Qualities deſerve. Jon only conſult him as a Phyſician ; and indeed I malt 
weeds ſay he is a pretty Phyſician ; He has eas'd many of you of thoſe" heavy 


Burdens, cald Wives and Children; and, out of his Real to the Publick, 


bas belpt to thin the overſtock of Traders: But ſtill you mut give me leave 
to tell you, that you overlook his principal Talent, for Phyſick is what he was. 
ines himſelf” leaſt upon. He is a Poet, pray be not ſcandaliæed at the Mera, 
be is a Poet, I ſay, but of ſober ſolid Principles, and as hearty an Enemy to 
Wit as the beit of you all : he bas writ twenty thouſand Verſes and upwards 


without one Grain of Wit in them; nay, he has declar'd open War again#t it, 


Aud, deſpiſing it in himſelf, is reſolved not to endure it in am one elſe, When 
be is in his Coach, inſtead of pretending to read where he cant ſee, as ſome 
Doctors do; or thinking of bis Patient's Caſe, which none of them do, he is 
ftill liſtning to the Chimes, to put his Ear in tune, and ſtumbles upon 4 Di- 
ftich every Kennel he is jolted over, Nay, even in Coffee-houſes, when other 
People are cleanſing Cheſter-Harboar, baniſhing Popiſh Prieſts, diſpoſing the 

| Crown of Spain, repairing Dover-Peer, pitying the poor Scots at Darien, or 
ſettling the Affairs of Poland, he is ſenditing Heroics on the back of a News- 
Paper with his Pencil, aud mou d give more for a Rhime to Radziouski than 4 

| $petific - oo the Gont. Thoſe flaſhy Fellows, your Covent-garden Poets, are good 
or nothing, but to run into our Debts, lye with our Wives, and break unmans 
nerly Jeſts upoy-us Citizens ; then, like a parcel of Sots, they write for Fame 
and Immortality; but this Gentleman is above ſuch Trifles, and, as he preſcribes, 
ſo he writes for the Good of Trade. He's a particular BenefatFor to the Manu- 
faiture of the Nation; and,at this preſent Minute, to my certain knowledge, keeps 
Ten Paper-milli a going with his Job and Habakkuk, and his other Hebrew 
Heroes, There's ſcarce aCook, Grocer, or Tobacconiſt within the City-Walls 
but is the better for his Works ; nay, one that is well acquainted with his Se- 
cret Hiſtory, has aſſured me, that his main deſign in writing the two Arthurs, 
whatever he pretended in his Preface, was only to help the poor Trank-makers 
at 4 Pinch, when Quarles and Ogilby were all ſpent, and they wanted other 


| Materials. Above all, you can't imagine what à ſingular Deference he pays to 


4 golden Chain; tis impoſſible for a rich Man with him, either to be a Rua 


or 4 Blockhead : he never ſees the Cap of Maintenance, but i; ready toworſpip - 
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Sobriety and Good-manners, whence the: Apprentices of this Populous Ci 
haus apparently received very bad Impteſſions. Tiegeert Ty that 2 


— — Let hin make V, erſes for a Citizens, and pre 


K F _ . 1 i od l — —— —üuää2 TAURINE —— —— — 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


a ; Adana, bo comploament 4 the. Sword-bearer, mon d, I dare engage for bi 
Joower write a Panegyric upox Cuſtard, than any of the Cedar | — 7 


be pretends to be their Champion. 
This may ſerve, Fellow-Citizens, to give you ſome Idea of the Max ; but 


what wt ff want his Alliſtance in, is to reform ſæveral enor mon Abuſes that 


have crept in among «, The Poetry of our Bell- men, which in its firſt In- 
ſtitution contain'd many excellent Leſſons of Piety, is grown ti looſe and 
immoral, and gives our Wives and Daughters wicked Ideas, when is nate them 
Midnight. The Tobacco-boxes too ſeem engag'd in a general Confedera 
to bring Vice into eſteem ; their lewd Inſcriptions charge Religion wi 


deſperate Reſolution, and have given it many deep and ghaſtly Wounds, 


Our Poſies for Rings are either immodeſt, or irreligious; and we de few Ver. 
Eon our Ale-houſe Signs, but have ſome ſpiteful and envious Strokes at 


Aires, in whole, Power it is, haue not yet reſtrained the Licentiouſ- 
— of theſe Rhimes, and obliged the Writers of them to. obſerve more 
Decorum. Bur, fince the) are ſo remi uin their Duty, retain this Gentleman 
on the ſide of Religion, 42d JOu'n ſoon Jee theſe Emnormitees-. Vaniſh: Be. 
loc, bring of A gooaly Perſon, if you'deſired him now and then, pou A So- 
tomy Occaſion, to walk before a Pageant; or march at the Head of the Rum 


_ Tafantry, at the Burial of ons of his own Patients, with how much mare Decency- | 
and Gravity mond thoſe Public Ceremonies be perform d? And then who 15 


proper to inflame the-Courages of car City- Militia, as our Parſon tolls me; one 
Tyrtzus did of old, i the Repetition of his own Lines? ill, c I but 
be ſo happy as to fee him once appear in the Front of our. Finsbury-Sgaadront, 
or animate with his noble Compoſitions the Wreſtlers in Moor- fields, I ſbod 
wot doubt to ſee our ancient Military Genius come in Play, and every. London 
*Prentice able to wort his Brace of Lions. Therefore, Fellow-Citizens, for mine, 


for your own, and your Families ſakes, hug and cheriſh this worthy Gentleman, 


make him free of all your Companies,for he's as well qualified for any of them as 
his own; carry him to all your Entertainments, nay even to your private Deli- 


berations over Brawn and Queſt- ale, and mien any foreign Ambaſſador is treat- 


ed by the City, get him to pay the Compliment in Verſe, and the R-c-rd-r may 


ſfecond him in Proſe; put the entire Management of Smithfield into his Hands, 


and make him abſolute Monarch of all the Boorhs and Poppet-ſhews. Above all, 
tet him endeavour by the Melody of bis Rhimes (and what can withſtand em? ) 


19 call back our fugitive Mercers from Covent-garden to Lud gate-hill 21 
- Pater-noſter-row. Since we are for new Painting our City-gages, why ſbould 


ihe not Furbiſb up our old Heroes in new Metre? Why ſhoald poor Ning Lud 
and his two truſt) Sons, Temancus ad Androgeus,be forgotten ? Or what harm 
have the Giants at Guild-hall and Whittington's Cas done to be buried in ob- 
Bion ?. There are a thouſand other SubjetFs to employ his Maſe, wherein he may 


Aſereetij interſperſe ſome notable Precepts againit Truſting ſome pretty Touches 
2 fo = and ſome handſam Conſolations for Cuckoldom, all which 
mig hi be 


admirable uſe to ſeaſon. and confirm our City- Tuutih in the true Prin. 

oiples of their Anceſtors : And what if you cov'd perſwade him to write a few 
Paci ing Strains to calm the diftemper'd Spirits of om Caronen and the Oy 
fer-women at Bilingſgate? In ſbort, theſe are ſome of — — re- 
eribe Phyſic 


mn 
% 


to the Fools without Temple+bar. . © am, ' NEE 
| s 45 Your Loving Friend, 
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Two ARTHURS, 
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Satyr againſt Wit. 
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Y Nature Ralle by W ant a Kull Ude 
Bre at firſt profeſs d the the Whipping Trade; : 
Grown fond of Buttocks, he wou'd Laſh no more, 

But kindly Curd the A— he Gall'd before. 
So Gat commenc'd ; then, fierce with Pride, he ſwore, 
That Tooth-ach, Gripes, and Corns ſhou'd be no more. 

In vain his Druggs as well as Birch he ae eee 
His Boys grew Blockheads, and his Patients dy d. | 
Next he turn'd Bard, and, mounted on a Cart, 
Whoſe hideous Rumbliiis made Apollo ſtart, 
Burleſqu'd the Braveſt, Wiſeſt S ox of Mars 

In 2 and al the Pomp of Farce. 
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With mangled Names old Stories he pollutes, | 


Amaz d we find, in ev'ry Page he writes, 


Still he chang'd Callings, and at length has hit 
On Bus'aels for his matchleſs Talent fit... _C_ 
To give us Drenches for the Plague of Mit. 


5 
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"Mes the Aber of the Satyr nt Wit. 


Grive Phyſicjan, \ d to write for Fees, 5 

_ And ſpoil n NE. but with Recipes, 
Is now turn d Poet, rails againſt all Wit, 
Except that Little found among the Great  , - 
As if he thgught true Wit and Sence were N. | 


To Men in*Place, like Avarice, of Pride. V | 
But in their Praiſe fo like a Quack he talks, 


You'd ſwear he wanted for his Chriſtmas-box. 


And to the preſent Time paſt Action ſuits} \/ 


Members of 8 with 5 8 


It is a common Paſtime to write Ill ; 3 
And Doctor, with the reſt e en take thy fu... 


Thy Satyr's harmleſs: Tis thy Proſe dar bild : tain 


When thou Freſcribiſt thy mr. 1 thy, Pills, & 
T2 = 7 We —— N B 2 1 


7 * Bebigenss Danegyr on WS F 4 
S yr upon" Wir. N near 5 25 FAD 


p — 3 3.1 + xt : 
Enceforth no more ** Poetick Rage 
Burleſque the God-like Heroes + * 2 1 [ 23H 


No more King Arthurs be with Labour m_ mY 
But follow Nature, and fell mil at Wit. 
For this thy mighty Genius wasdefign'd, _- 218 2:15 _ Pie 


(31 
Opinions we more eaſily receive 
From Guides that practiſe by thoſe Rules they give: : 
So Dullneſs thou may ſt write into Eſteem, 
Thy great Example, as it is thy Theme. 
Hope not tojoyn, (like G-rth's Immortal Lays,) 
The keeneſt Satyr with the fineſt Praiſe. 
Thy Satyrs bite not, but like £ſop's Aſs 
Thou kick ſt the Darling whom thou would'ft careſs, 
Would'fthou our Youth from Poetty affright, 
'Tis wiſely done, thy ſelf in Verſe to write? 
So drunken Slaves the Spartans did defign 
Should fright their Childreri from the Love of Wine. * 
Go on, and rail as thou haſt done before, TE 
Thus Lovers uſe when piqu'di in an Amour : 
The Nymph. * can't 't enjoy, 9 call a Whore.” 


7. 1 Quack Crrefted: or, Advice ceto the Knj ghe of 77 
II- avour d Muſe. : ö 


Er Bl—refiill, inns King darker Ven 2 1 
To Flechnog Empire his juſt Right ma 15 700 
Let him his own to common Sence oppaſe,; in 


With Praiſe and Stander maul both Friends and Foes : 
Let him great Dr-d-n's awful Name profane; 
And recs Vinay een „ 
_ Codron's bright Genius with vile Fuans la vi 
And run 3 Muck t if the Wit in Town + 
Let the Quack ſeribble any thing ber Bs. A 
His Satyr ae e in. 38 
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Thy Poems, and thy] Patients live not long. Ur 
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To the Merry Pocrafler « at Sadlrs-hall, | in | Cheaps 
ſide. 


Nweildy Pedant, let thy awkward Muſe - b 

With Cenſures praiſe, with Flatteries abuſe. 
To laſhand not be felt, in Thee's an Art, Fe 
Thou ne're mad't any, but thy School-boys ſinart. 8 
Then be advis d, and ſcribble not agen, e 
[Thou rt faſhion'd for a Flail and not a Pen. 
If B--7s immortal Wit thou woud'ſt deery, 
Pretend tis He that writ Thy Poetry. 
Thy feeble Satyr nete can do him wrong, AT 
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4. B Mach: or, 4 Drazn Bai, 
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enen bf Dulles to ere, Dt 
B39 ſhou'd Write, and e ſhou' d Carre; : 
Like which no other Piece can ere be wrou ughr, 5 
For Decency of Stile; and Life of Thought © — 
_ But that where Buy ſhall in Judgment fe” 70 * id 99.9 
* — neee Wir: © r 2151 


Elo a It, W. 16912 kid * 
—_ b el 51 7 5777 19 II IW 6 821851 Þ 1 
To the Mirrour .of Britiſh Kini hind, ihe Ware 


thy Author m_ the Sat yr et Wit; 88 4 
by en Vp 8. nich Ying KIT! anf 0 9503 | 


Ear Gila" poor 


Uſt I then paſſive ſtand ! and can I hear 
The Man ILove, abus'd, and yet forbear? 
Ter much I thank thy Favour to my Friend, 


"Twas ſome Remorſe thou n not him commend. . 
Thou 


t 's 1 
Thou doſt not all my Indignation raiſe, 


For Fpreſer thy-Pity to thy Praiſe;: 


In vain thou woud'ſt thy Name, dull Pedant, hide, 
There's not a Line but ſmells of thy Cheapfide. 
If Ceſar's Bounty for your Traſh you've ſhat d, 
You're not the firſt Aſſaſſine he has ſpar d. 9 
His Mercy, not his Juſtice, made thee Knight, 
Which P-rt-r may demand with equal Right. 


Well may'ſt thou think” an uſelefs Talent wit : : NEE 
Thou who without it Haſt three Poems Writ: we” 
Impenetrably dull, ſecure thou'rt fourid, 
And can'ft receive” no more, than give a Wound; 1 wi 


Then, ſcorr'd by all, to ide dal Corner fr, 
And in Lethargic Francs expiring lie wa nn 
Till thou from injur'd Gerth thy Cure — mp H 
And S—donly Abſolution give. rn aw eis 41th 
FTW #60] bee e Pets 18 
4 OO i IHE 
To the ches ple Knght, „ on bi Satyr againſt 
_—__——qc———— — 
Ome.ſcribling Fops ſo Mule value Fame, | 
They ſometimes hit, becauſe they never Aim, A 
| But thou for Erring, halbe certain Rule, 13% 
And, aiming, art inviolahly Dull. 06 2 E 


Thy muddy Stream ae mic f 

But Punns like Bubbles on the Burfate xiſmſſe. 

All that for Wit you cou d, you! 3 de 

Lou cannot write, but cn be writ upon. , 1 by 

And a like Fate does either ſide befit. by 1 

1 Dullneſs, ere Wiz 10 _ e 
3 Extreams an equal Merit lies, | | 

nd B.- and G-rth with thee muſt ſhare the Prize, 


= thou canſt fink, as much as _—_ can riſe, 
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Zut his own nauſeous Traſh will ne er go door, 3 
For naught can equal, what the Bard has writ, 
But R—fs ht Rn and Gn a r 


D==7, ſhall numbers, Cee Wit inſpire, 


Then G-rth ſhall teach Rim, and his witleſs Tribe || 
- Firſt to write Sence, and after to preſcribe; .. .. 
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Who fuffer A bg Mite bert, earl 36-77 * by 


And tamely hear him blufter in — 1585 Ws PROS 
Refign his | Kok ſ p rl 11 E. Al it 57 | 
n, andrake. ame other 'en, 
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Dr.— tie niceſt Rules, but B-le and Codron "= = gue 
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The utilearn'd. Pedant, thus may Pleaſe the 5 
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A mode} Reel tothe Pretica ns 2 


M ee ae * 4 fl E509 75 Of { 
Unce, B—ys Nonſence to add, vou ſtrire, 11:4 
Vain to be thought the Dulleſt Wreteh alive, is bnf 


And ſuch Inimitadie Strains hae write... 
That the moſt farnbus Blockhedds muſt ſubmit : end 211 


Long may youReigri;/ und long unemy d Live, - tel FEA 
And none Invade your great Prevogative. . 11 Jong hM 


: But i in Return, your Poetry give ote, 2905 274 4 99111 £ 59 A 


And Tertaunte poor Job; and 880 nr. Ly ({ rote! 
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Wholeſame A fd: PRES 


Rhimes and pre Gn 277 ha Sip = 2 | 
gainſt Wit. 1 Ay Y 220 lol 1 


11 0 erg Of 51919 £902 51 | 9 8 3 
E bid thee at give ore the killing Tradd >: Nn bor, 
W Whilſt Fees, come in, tis fruitle(s add. 8001 
Religion is a Trick, you ye practis d len 
To bring in Pence, and gull the gaping hung: lub 4405! 3 
But all thy Patients, now pejceive thy aw; == 410 
They find th 1 Morals, and thy Skill emen 


Then, if thou would'ſt thy Ignorance redreſx 
Prythee mind Phyfick — and c is. _—_— 
; . & eo 95 3 (9 lf > SQ At. vo 
To 0 4 1 
on his Inc aral 
l Wie. ad Ai 
5 | ST ISBOU 0 4 1 71 [165 KC 34 * air! 1 4 


WW £2uM yd wo li ( ode ee 
2 i i 3 14) {AD fear 15 i 22101 Fol 
Hou fundof Nonfend, "ey it btenough 


That Cits and Pious Ladies lik A ch ſtuff, 3 
t as thou Copy'dft Vi * all might _ D 
That to thy cadence 3 chibe, | 
And Nurſes Skimming Poſſets hum d th thy Rhimes. . 


But thou ji needs ll al on Men of ene, vo | 
With Dullneſs e. equal to a thy y Imp dence. Pe BP 
Are D—n, 2 6 5. . 1 


Thoſe 8 of Wender that adorn our ine, 


Fit Subjects for thy vile Pec K 
n © AY Ukker t0 thy Deck again; | 
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 Conſtrue Dutch Notes, and pore upon Boys Ames, 


ite no more Heroick Farces. 1 
Teach blooming Blockheads by thy own 3 Rules 8 
To give us Demonſtration that they re Fools. \ TY ; * 
Eet em- by. N. Sermon: ſtile refine . 


Their Engliſh Proſe, their Poetry by — fy. 92 Ait 
Let 1.57 Rhimes their Emulation 2 TT 
And Arm. Hr; Inftrut'em how'to Praife, "+ 8 
That, when all Ages in this Truth agree, WY #1 
They're finiſh'd Dunces, they may rival Gs. Net: 1 A 
Thou only Stain to Mighty WILL IA M's year? * 


Old Jemm never Knighted ſuch a T -d. Its ui : 
For the moſt nauſeous Mixture G o D -can was 


Is a dull u and bd Quack. 5 ef 1 
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To Sir 1 2 * #7 the 7 Two 
 Archurs being condemu'd to be hang d. 1 


Nee mote fake Pen in Hand, Obſequious Kai, 
For here's a Theme thou 2 not underwrite, ; 


Unleſs the Devil ow's thy Muſe a Spite. 
To Prince and King hy Dullneſs Life did give, 
Let then he nee Dogg ofthe... At noRF 


a St 
” * Le * 
# + F 222 t 4 + 
* o & IT 
1489 I +814 43. * 


1 = 
* = W 


: Id 1161 3.716 A N Abc Et es 38: | 
a d by the News that Sir — s Pare 
phraſe upen Job wat in ebe Preſe, 0 1601 


itt 


Hen Job, contending 1 with the De ay 1 th, 

It did my Wonder, but not Pity dan: Tr 
| For I concluded, that without fome Trick, - * — * 
A Saint at any t rims cou d N Old Nick... r 


e TE! 


Next came a e Fiend upon his Back, 


I mean his Spouſe, and ſtunn him with her Click, = 
— | ut 


j 


i[-9 ] 


But ftill I cou'd not pity him, 3 — 


A Crabtree- cudgel ſoon wou'd fend her' going Tabs 


ono Tl Aer 11. 9 iu: 51 1 f 


But when the Quack engag d with J T: y 18 vAlk 


The Lord have Mercy on poor Job, 1 cry'd. _ 


iT 


IA 
> l 
& © 


PET ELD 
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What Spouſe and Satan did attempt in vain, 


| F“ Ja _ 


And on a Duogt Ee p 
With impious Dogg rel he 5 pollute his Theme, 


poor Jab again.. 


nd make the Salrit age lult his W _ 
. 201 mim A of e 2 iD Hg on i 


b 1. M Te of L 1 


Oemsar Pt of düttee dt Force lay Wü 1 


With the ſame Codidente'ts T; ully's 1 hs 
And ſhallow Criticks were content to ay, Pins I 
Proſe was his Bus neſs, Poetry | his Play. N 
Thus Caſar thought, thus Brutus and the METS 1 
Who knew the . 227 knew his T alent bell. 

2 e aroſe; ſworn Fae | to Health and Wit, 
Who Folio Bills a ind F alio Ballads writ. 1 
Who buftled mich for Bread, and for Renown,. 
By Lyes and Poiſon ſcatter . through the Town. 
To Roman Wives with Veneration known, 
For Roman Wives were very like our own. 3 
And Husbandz then we find in Latin Song | 


Wou' d Love too little, © and, wou'd Live too long, | . 


Tully, ys he, tis Plain to Friends and Foes, 2 

Writes hisown Vetſe, but borrows all his Proſe. 

He Fearleſs was, becauſe he was not Brave, 

A Noble Roman wou'd. not beat a Slave. 

The Conſul ſmiling, ſaid, Judicious Friend, 

Thy ſhining Genius ſhall, thy Works defend, 
"x 


70. Iq 10 dra; "ft v 7 r 


+a e : 


* . 
1 — IJ 


3 | bel 

Inimitable Stroaks defent! thy:Fame, Jv 1 1 I 22 

Thy Beauties and thy Force ars ſtill the ume. 
And ] muſt yield with the conſenting Town, 


"00 Ballas qr thy Hills, are all peo! ned au 
Ft N won ao v5r9M 5v 3:1" 10. I ant 


© Oi6V 113 A bib urine tn gc. 27% 
pon the Goat; { Codroty ar tw.drawn by ehe Bung: 
4 og n in. Sat yr A gainf} Wit. no nA 


1911 7 ii 1 e "a, ggf hoiqmi H 


Ow kind is Malice manag d by. ce hn alan b 

Where no Defign directs the Embrio Thought, 
And Praiſe and Satyr ſtumble out by 1 
The Mortal Thruſt to Codron's Heart deſign d, 

Proves a ſoft wanton Touch to charm hi 

e M--nt-gue o or Bs -t higher ſoar! mn moe 209 

| Or can Immortal & Hud wiſh for more 2. mh M 
Brightneſs, Force, Juſtneſs, Delicacy, Eaſe, | | te « bf 
Muſt form that Wit, that can the Ladies Pleaſe, oh . ps 
No falſe affected Rules debauch their Tate, . Y * ö "4 
No fruitleſs Toils their generous ER walt; N : bs | 
Which wear a Wit into a Dunce at laſt. * "eg 5 od 3 
No lumber-Learning gives anawkward Pride, ou ov 
Falſe Maxims cramp not, nor falſe Lights. nila wil | 
Voiture and NI their lfte Hours employ, 


1 % 
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it Voiture and W-Ifh oft read will never 8 _ 7 

| With Care they guard the Muſick of their 9% S 
| 4 They fly from B—h, and converſe with „ H bh 
18 They ſteal no Terms, no Notions from the! 1 wi kran 
. The Pedant's Pleaſure, and the Pride of Fools; 2 1 * 


With native Charms their matchleſs Tea ſurprize, 5 
. Soft as their Souls, and beauteous as their Eyes. ELIT 1 
Gay as the Light, and unconfin d as Air, 155 5 * Ng GW ' 
\ Chaſt and Sublime, all worthy of the Fair, or eit +40 085 IT 
. How then can a rough attleſs Indian Wit. 


w — 2 ior) La 
The * Palates of the Ladies fit? 1 
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Nor is' t with Praiſe fair Mouths obligt him Ä 


2 c 11 ] 


Codron will never land ſo nice à Teſt, 


Let others make a vain Parade of Parts, 
Whilſt Codron aims not at Applauſe, but Ha. 2b 
Secure him thoſe and thouſhalltiname the mY f 
Thy Spiteſhall chooſe'the worſt, thy: Taſte the beſt 

He ill his/Healthits Mirmil's/ Cute gegn, * 
He will with Buztorf and with B45 * 
And be 1 1 but thine, | "ft low: ” i iN 


0 i} 40 9 F 58. 10 Th F< 
, * 


A N 2 | me = ome? 
An Epigram « on job Taufe 4 by the c Bard. | 
5 Ft uli "O01 | 

Oor Job _ all the-Comforts of his Lite 4; Ha 


And hardly fav'd a Potſherd, and a Wike. 41 3 
Yet Job bleſt God, and Job again was bleſt, 557 „ 
His Vertue was Eflay'd, and bore the Teſt. 4 
But had Heav'n's Wrath pour d out its fierceſt Vial, 5.2.5 5 
Had he been then Burleſqu'd, without denial | £ 
The patient Man had Jielded to that Trial. 
His pious Spouſe with B/—re on her ſide 


Moſt baue prevail d, and el had curſt, — ward 
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To the Adern; Knight 2 Chea phe, upon his 


| BNP againſt | Wit. eh 


941 2 = 


Hat Frenzy has poſſeſs 4 thy kt rate Brain, 
To Rail at Wit in this unhallow'd Strain? 
— — of thy own Kind! to ſlander Senſe, 


The nobleſt Gift beſtow'd by Providence 
Was it Revenge provok'd thee thus to Write, 


Becauſe thou'rt curs'd to ſuch a Dearth of Wit; ? 


Or was it eager Paſſion for a Name, 
To be inroll'd among the Fools of Fame? 


; . 5 1 I 1 1 
i Like him, who rather wan be'dddive wbſeure; 1. li i 
Would F ire Chuck te male bis Name iſeeume. 1 0% 
Or was it thy Deſgairiat length: tu find / »:i 1:11) 272150 23.1 
Thy Loads afGbiffithe Spott of ev ry Wind do hom All 
To ke thy heſty/Muſe,:thatiloves to aan 1 mid 21128 
Promiſe ſuch Jounales, but come fqunder'd home, „ 
Juſt Fate of Sots, who think in their vain renſt, i III/ 9H 
Pheir Coffee: Rhimes ſhall ſtand the P ublick Teftiy 111: 9H 
$i2'd with prolifick Dullneſs, tis thy Curſe 10 bd! 1 
To Write ſtill on, and ſtill too for the Worſe. 
Who hates not .-, may Thy Works eſteem 
Both alike able to\Dilgrace their Theme. 1. N TY 

But Thou, thro' wild Conceit aſpiring till, 

Claim'ſt in Tuy Ravings Eſculapian-skill. No! GY, 100 
Quack thou art fure in Bath, and curid is he, 4 
Who guided by his adverſe Stars to Thee, 1972 Had & N31 
Employs thy deadly Potions to reclamm $349! Il 
"Ris 3 Health, thy Pen ce end . Fame: Burt Dem! 27 
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Upon the Kn being of Sir R— Mito fer hit 
nge Poem call a, King A R TH U R. 
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TOY — — d 


E not puff d up with Knighthood, Friend of wine, A 
A merry Prince once Knighted a Sir-Loyn. .. * : 


And, if to make Compariſons twere a * N 
An 0z deſerv d it better than a Caf. A0 8 IX 7 
1 Thy Pride and State I value not a Ruſh, - 6 tao FT * 5 | | 1 
Thou that art now King 1 0 rn once King *Uſt. 1 
Arad Tired l Ka: b 1 "1 
l albino ue King in he Reel 25117 pi. | 05 ; 21 ©9097; 33] 10 25.57 
5 | Fe , 1119 td a 9 
; N 592 
; 170007 ©? prom boni 90 4 
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Upon on King Arthur, party REM in the Dottor's 
of arb, aud parth n 1 (xz d\ 


Ml EW DN: , 


L. the malicious . Saarl * Rail, 

Arthur immortal is, and muſt prevail. 

In vain they ſtrive, to wound him with their Tongue, 27 
The Lifelęſz Higtus can receive, no wrong. „ 
As rattling Coach gnce thunder'd through the Mire, | 
Out dropt Abertive - Arthur from his Sire. 

Well may he then both Time and Death defie, 

For * was neyer born, can Never die. 
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Upon ſeeing a Min like a Pipe if Tobacco in a Co ff ee- 
2 with a Leaf of King Arthur. 


OO - 


Cie bod beaot, the hort lid Brat, — 


y inſtinet thither haſts to meet his Eats, 
The Phænix to Arabia thus returns, 


And in the Grove, that gave her Birth, ſhe hin 


Thus wandring Scot,” when through the World he 8 paſt, 
Reviſits. aurient Tipi willi pious hase 8 
And on Pateroa? A dies at lat. | 
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G by the 185 the Satyr again. =. 
* Reflect eo Tate, and ends thus, 1 


He's Honeft, and aß Wit gomeél thy 4 Will ref. 


* ä 
Ail on, diſcourteous Knight. "Tf nidaeht Tani ng 
Is ſlow in making Paythetits, '"whatdfthder/!-1 21 4 


So is th' Exchequer," fo 5 ro Beek 3 Snifner ef 


On whom thou haft' "beth" ber Spar Wide 1 10 
Envy itſelf muſt own this Trutli bf NMbün, (n Lov 


That when the Mufes eilt he ftrftes to Pay E.. 195] | 


But can we this of thy damn'd Hackney ay, ay 
Who as ſhe nothing has, can e; pay? r 


Then be advis d; . Kail. not at Tate ſo Fa W N. WY 


N 1 
A Pfſalm of his 25 e N * hs 8 acc 
pP | 


ee eee on dro ITT 
A Story of 4 Greek chen Prederifſorin vide 
Line to rhe Bricifty Knight. OBE SSL QUT 
u .vvo1D.odt nf bn A 
Heu, fed by Glory, Philip's Godlakeidpn,". zud'l 
The Ferſian Empire like term wennn, 
A worthleſs Scribbler; Chætilus by Name, 1 J % bot 
"I pompous Dogg'rel ſoil'd the Hero's Fame. 
The Grecian Prince, to Merit ever juſt, 
(For Monarchs did not then Reward on Truſt) 
Read ore his Rhimes,, and to chaſtiſe ſuch Traſh, 
Gave him for each offending Line a Lafh. 
Fhus Bard went off, with many Drubs requited, 
That's in pla in Englih Chærilus was Knighted. 
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To - Pious and N ut; y Author Fd the Sey again 
— — 


| pH grotg long with holy Crafts to pleaſe, 

Some thought him ſerious, therefore gave him 2 ; 
Much San&it) ace his Boos! He ſho ws, 1 
But, whom His 'Prefice gaifis his Poems NY I 
No patients now conſult Künte; thus wetind © 7 Ne ) 
His Practice with his Poetry deblin'd.“! 20 
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Melmchol Reina on the Dien % be ul 
W 0 Ving Hoi E 
"To Fir þ Bl Irre. : AP hy | 
Hort are our PTE tho infinite our Win: 4 
What Helps to uſeful Knowledge want we ſill 11 
Laborious L-ſt-r thirty Years employs 1b 211 13% 
In painful ſearch of, Nature's curious Toys: 
Yet many a painted'Shell, and ſhining Fly 
Muſt ſtill in Dirt, and dark Oblivion lye. 
Myſterious Sue may vet go on to ſtunye 
With * Cynocrambe, Poppy-pye, Bumbunny ; 
But from what-Records ean we hope to know = 
If poor * Will. Matthew's Babe's ſurviv do or no? 
Eras from coſtly” 'Mummeries aroſe. 
But who th' important Moment ſhall diſcloſe 
Till B-ntl-y writes of Grecian Puppet-ſhows ? 
Heralds are * and Regiſters are kept 
Of ancient Knights, who in full Glory ſlept. 
But Garter nods; Gartet aſſigus no Place 


To three illuſtrious Knights of Engliſb Race : | 


See a late Pamphlet cal 4, The Tranſactioneer. | 
voY Nor 
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Nor n Britains hear one Word 
of good Sir. Lein, „Sir 1 or Sir 7 


K * is 80 44 Het. e 
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80 the Caring Author bh the Saryr gin w. 
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He Prodchiy: 2 it cries, all W; it OK ain, 
| Unleſs *tis like his Godlineſs, for io: na, . 
| Of moſt vain Things he may the Folly on: rmoctw 100 
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} * Wit's a Vanit he 8 ac 
=_. - ü anf. Knows. 16 hin I 2111 
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| = 14 Eee Advice to Dr. Bain, N . 


- Nightheo to Hero's only once was duc, 
Now's the Reward of ſtupid Praiſe in you. 

Why 'ſhou'd a Quack be dubb'd, unleſs it V 

That Pois ning is an Act of val de 110 1 087 

Thus we muſt own you have your Thouliddy ſaie £ — 

With the dire Stroks of your reſiſtleſs Pen, 
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4 By whipping Boys your Cruelty, began, 
| And grew by bolder Steps to killing Man. 1 5 
[| | Juſt the Reverſe of Deonyſzus Fate 


— — 
Loa Lad 
. 


Who fell to flogging Bums from ens the 8 
For both theſe Trades your Genius r 
i | At length with ſawcy Pride aſpires to Wit. 
| Which by pretending to, you more Diſgrace, + | 
if Than toaſting Beaus our ancient Britiſh Race. 

1 I'th Mountebank the Aſs had lain conceal'd, 

ol | Blut his loud Braying has the Brute reveal d. 
= Such vile Heroics, ſuch unhallow'd Strains C 
| Were never ſpawn'd before from 1: Brains. 
Nor drowſy Mum; nor dozing,Uſquebaugh + 
Cou'd e're ſuggeſt ſuch Lines to Sir Jon Ds. 
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[417 3 
wa weakly Skirmiſh with the Sins o'th' Age, 
And are the errant Scavinger o'th Stage. 
Why Virtue makes no Progreſs, now is plain, 
Becauſe ſuch Knights as you its Cauſe maintain. 
If you d a Friend to Senſe and Virtue be, 


And to Mankind, for once be rul'd by ms, it #6} 1h 7 
* en and a Pty, 1 
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To Elkanah Settle; the du, Pa | 


* fl £17 99 NO! Y 4 


i 


It thou:then paſſive ſee the <p — 5 

Torn froni thy Broyys in thy declining Days 
And tamely let a Quack ufurp thy Place, 192 41 
So near Guild- hall, and in my Lord May's _ 2 
Rouze up for Shame, aſſert thy N - 


* 2 — 


Let Father Tek Martial Heat inſpire, 
And Unkle * Tuhman fill thy Breaſt with Fire. LT 
If Bl-—recries, Both Arthurs are my own; . . 
Quote thou the fam'd Cambyſes, and Pope Joan. 17 
Cheapfide at once two Bards can ne*re allow, 
But either He muſt Abdicate, or Thou. 85 
Then if the Knight ſill keeps up his Pretence, 
Een turn Phyfician, in thy own Defence. 

'Tis own'd by all the Criticks: of our Time, | 
Thou canſt as well Preſcribe, as Bl——re Rhime. 
| Two Famous City- Poets. : 
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To the Author of the Seyr _ Wie, ene con. 


cealing hu Name. | oo 10 e e 


H. that in Arthr's Tiaſ has ee 
Needs not be told who wit this vile — 
In both the ſame eternal Dullneſs ſhines 


Infpires the Thoughts, and Lars oY 


In both the ſame lewd Flattery we find, 

The Praiſe defaming, and the Satyr kind, i! 

Alike the Numbers, Faſhion, and Defgn, 

No Checquer:Tallies cou'd more nicely Joyn.- 94172 
Thy fooliſh Muſe puts on her Mask tod late, 

We know the an N ad ord wud Gate. 
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On Job newly e by Sir W Bl N * 
Ear Lethe's Banks, where the forgetful Ss "FM 


With lazy Motion creeps, and ſeems to Dream, 


Job R. his thoughtful Friends Uiſcourling fate 5 8 


Of all the dark myſterious Turns of Fe e 
And much they argued why Heaven 8 partial Care 
The Good ſhou' d puniſh, and the Bad ſnon'd be. 
When lo! a Shade, new landed, forward preft, - 


* 


And thus himſeif to db Addreft : eit ay N 


Iiuftrious Ghoſt ! (I come not tou bens) 
Oh ſummon all thy Patience to thy Aid: 
A Cheapſide Quack, whoſe vile unhallow'd Pen 
With equal Licence Murders Rhimes and Men, 
In rumbling Fuſtian has burleſqu'd thy Page, 
And fam'd Jack D-nt-n brings it on the Stage, 


* 


- 
a 


Was 


Cond. 

Was ever Man, the patient ob did cry, 
So plagu'd with curſed Meſſengers, as 1? 
All other Loſſes, uncancern'd] bore, 

+ But never heard ſuch Stabbing News before. 
wWuo ban behold the Iſſue of his Brain © 
Mangled by barbarous Hands, and not com plain ? 
This ſcribbling Quack (his! Fame I know too well 
By Thouſand Ghoſts whom he has ſent 1 to Hell) 
Dull Sater's feebler Malice will reſine, Eh 
Arid Stab me through and through | in every Line. 
The Devil more brave, did., apen War declare, 
The fawning Poet, kills, and ſpeaks u me fair. 
Curs d be the Wretch, that taught him firſt to Write, 
And with lewd Pen and Ink indulg d his Spite:: 
That fly- blow d'the young Bard with buzzing Rhy mes, 
And fill'd his tender Ears with Grubſtreet Chimes. 
Cursd be the Paper-Mill his Muſe artes, 
Curs d be the Sot who on his Skill relies. 


Thus 7⁰⁰ complain d, but to forget his Grief, 
In Lethe's Sov * Streams he REN Relief. 
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Ti * . upon W- vun Talent at 
Praiſing and Railing. 


Hine is the only Muſe i in B71 Ground 
Whoſe Satyr tickles, and whoſe Praiſes wound: 
Sure Hebrew firſt was taught her by her Nurſe, 
Where the ſame Word i is uſed to Bleſs and Curſe. 
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To Dr. nth. on the Pow th Edition of 2 * | 
rable Poem, The 1 ; ae d 27 ome 
Lines in the dar r againſt W it. 


BY thy e in theſe hard Times to 1 
In ous unfriendly Clime the tender Bays, EN 
While Northern Blaſts rms from the Neighb'ring Flood, 8 
And nip the ſpringing Lawrel in the Bud. 

On ſuch bleak Paths ' our preſent Poets tread, 
The very Garland withers on each Head, 
In vain the Critics ſtrive to Purge the Soil, 1 = oc ain Wh 
Fertile in Weeds it mocks their buſie Toil. zh AT 
S pontaneous Crops | of Jobs and Arthurs a, | e 1 . 
Whoſe tow' ring Non- ſenſe braves the very N bY ate bo 
Like Paper-kites the empty Volumes fly, ? 
And by meer force of Wind are rais'd on high. —— 


14 id, 


8 f 
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While we did theſe with ſtupid Pitidive ſpare, © T 8 
And from Apollo's Plants withdrew our Care, * 
The Muſes Gaggen did ſmall Product viele. 
But Hemp, and Hemlock over-ran the Field; . 
Till skilful Garth, with Salutary Hand, 6 90 e gd 
Taught us to Weed, and Cure Poetic Land, 259 
Grubb'd up the Brakes, and Thiſtles, which he 8 17 
And ſow'd with Verſe, and Wit the Sacred nn. ® 
But now the Riches. of that Soil appear, RET 


1 
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Which Four fair Harveſts yields in Half a Year. u 


No more let Chitics of the Want complain 
Of Mantuan Verſe, or the Mæonian Strain; 
Above them Garth do's on their Shoulders riſe, 
And, what our Language wants, his Wit ſupplies. 
FE ati bs | Fam'd 


1 
Fam d Poets aſter him ſhall ſtrain their Throats, 
And unfledg d Muſes chirp their Infant notes. 


es Garth: thy Enemies confeſs thy Store, 
They burſt with Envy, yet they long for more: 
. Ev'n we, thy Friends, in doubt thy Kindneſs call; 
To ſee thy Stock ſo large, and Gift ſo ſmall. 
But Jewels in ſmall Cabinets are laid. 
And richeſt Wines in little Casks convey d. 


Let lumpiſh Bie his dull Hackney freight, 
And break his Back with heavy Folio's weight. 
His Pegaſus is of the Flanders Breed, 

And Limb'd for Draught, or —— not for Speed. 
With Cart-horſe Trot he ſweats beneath the Pack © < 
Of Rhiming Proſe, and Knighthood on his Back: 1 

Made for a Drudge, cen let him beat the Road, | 

And tug of ſenſleſs Rheams th' Heroic Load; 
Till overftrain'd the Jade is ſet, and tires, 
| And finking inthe Mud with Groans expires. 


Then Bre ſhall this Favour owe to thee, 
That thou perpetuat'ſt his Memory. 
Bavius and Mævius fo their Works ſurvive, | 
And in one * Line of e e 4 
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0 Fir 1 Bro N "Be m eff to Eu a 
Band of þ Wit. 


1 * Thought was = and worthy of a Cit, 
In preſent Dearth, to erect a Bank of Wit. 
Thus breaking Trades-men, en. for a Jayl, 
Raiſe Millions for our Senate ore their Ale. 
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But thou'rt detlard a Bankrupt) and thy Note 


Even in old Grubeſtreet ſcarce ou d fetch a ANI Icy 1 En. 
Apollo ſcorns thy Project, and the Nine 
Wich Indignatiom iaugh at thy Deſign. O e 


There s not 4 Trader to the Sacred = di find yodT 
But knows thy Wants and would Proteft ER mp ava 
Thy Credit cant a Farthing there Command. 
Though Fr be and * ſhow'd <P rern and 
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IT Sir NM. Blazavht, on the emo, Holfer be 
fore Sadiveniualhii.! waned 0: wW.3a9z4 2 >1q | Fn 
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S truſty Broom- taff n phe beſttides,. IbeA 
When on ſome Grand Diſpatch of Hell ſhe rides: 
re gilded Pinacles; oand lofty Towers, 101 J; i 10 
* talleſt Pines with furious haſt ſhe ſco)ã s. 
Out flies in her Career the lab'ring n dts n bnA 
And ſees ſpent Exhalatibns 2 1 b bai. enen r 
Arriving at the Black Divan at laſt 
In ſome drear Wood, or ſolitary Walk: 5 
The Fiend her cheated Senſes does delude, _ M nagT 
Withairy Viſions of imagin'd FB 
Ev'n fo, dear Knight, (my Freedom you'll bras, gs. 
If to a Witch I have compar'd your Muſe) 
Ev'n ſo on Wooden Prancer, mounted "Ia 
Your Muſe takes nimble Journeys in the Sky. — 
When in her poldeſt Strains, and higheſt Flights, 3 
She Sings of ſtrange "Adventutes, and Exploits, _ * 
Battles, Enchantments, Furies, Devils, Dy 1 Le 
When 90 at Arthur's Fairy Table dines, 


, e nd 12 T 
gh-pil d bite foes, ' 8 432 nll generous Wines, We ol. 


Twas kindly done bk ike; good- turd Cite 45576200 T 
0” Place before y Dobra! Track Uf Tits. 101 £90 TIT 77 3s 5! 
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EF 
For Pegaſiu wou d ne're endure the weight © $ 
Of ſuch a Quibbling, Seribbling, Dribbling Night "my 
That generous Steed, rather than gaul his Back 
With a Pedantic Bard, and Nauſeous Quack; 0 
Wou'd Oy to take a aj and Hl wma 
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T 04 Famous Dod, 151 4 Pres at Sadler hall | 


TE wit (as we arecold) ben Diff, NE r UnÞ 
And if Phyficians Cure by wana \ biey: Z's 15H 
Bre alone the healing Secret knows,, 
'Tis from his Pen the e Elixir flows. ont Hr hah 
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To the Cheaplld- Quack: h ion 0 (by 00 Pee e A 


the datyr againit Wit, * 1613 


5 « Who with more caſe can cure than C_—cþ kill. 
\ By a Gonthuindai whom Dr. Jos * bad cur d A the Gout, - 


- II, 
21 to 3 3-4 


Jo durſt thy railing Muſe, vain Wretch, retard 


In baſe Lampoon thus to abuſe my Friend! Ru FJ 
1 


"hoſe Sacred Art has freed me from my Pains, 
ind broke a haughty: Tyrant's ſtubborn Chains? 
Keep off, for if thou com ſt within my — 


['ll baſt thy Knightkddd with my Quondam Crutches 
The generous Witie ehab' does my Sorrows drown, 


The charming C2lid that my Nights dovierown;,! 

The manly Pleaſures of the ſporting Fields, 

The gay Delights the pompous Drama yields, 

All this, and more to his great Skill lo Wen... 
Such Bleſſings can thy Boaſted Helps beſtow ? 

The Snuff of Life perhaps thy feeble Art 
May fondly lengthen to thy Patient's ſmart. 


Ry 
But Health no more tis in thy Power to give, 
Than thy * Muſe: can make her Heroes live. 


Een War a Plague of Killing, to mien 
in thee, is moſt nonſeuſital and vain. 
Thee, wks a branded Killer art declar a, 
In both Capacities of Quack and Bard. 
Whatever Sots to thy Preſcriptions fly, | 
For their vain Confidence are ſure to die : 
And whate'er Argument thy Muſe employs, 
Her awkward ſtupid Management deſtroys. 
Death with ſure ſteps thy Doſes ſtill attends, 
_ And Death too follows whom thy Muſe commends. 
What carr: eſcape thy All-deſtroying Quill, 
= When evn thy Cordials, and thy Praiſes kill 5 
Thy Mother ſure, when in Deſpair and Pain 


— thee forth, 8 of the Murd' rer Cain. 
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thor of the Satyr againſt Wit. 


han thee, Knigftt, in great Apolls Name, 
If thou'rt not dead to all Reproof and Shame, 
Either thy Rhimes, or Clyſters to diſclaim. 
Both are too much one feeble Brain to rack, 
Beſides the Bard will ſoon undo the Quack. 
Such Shoals of Readers thy damn'd Fuſtian kills, 
Thou'lt ſcarce leave one alive to take thy Pills. 
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To _ mot ks Bard * | Quack * Au. 
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| tle - Britiſh Arthur, as H iſtorians tell, 
- Deriv 'd his Birth from Merlin O Magic Spell, 


9 > 


When Uter, taking the wrong'd Husband's s Shape, 
On ffig Igerne 0 commit a Rape. 


But modern Gba, of the Cheapfole Line nA 
May juſtly boaſt his Parentage Divine. +1 vers wh 
Wearing thy Phyz, and in thy Habit dreſt, * i 3 o 
The — me Dullneſs h his lewd Dam Nn 1 2 
167) nn . 2 { e 
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$3 dnt Balladun 5 Go Bard os 
3 TO a New Play- houſe Tune. cha ye we io" 


N 1 City near bei 
A wondrous Bard does r 
Whoſe Epics (if they te not . And 
Do Virgil's far excel 
A ſprightly Wit, and Perſon joyw'd, 
Both Poet act Phyſician: 
Artiſt as famous in his kind, 
Por ought I know, as "Ig FE od „ 
In Coffee - houſes pureſt Air 
His foggy Lines he Writes 
In Fields of Duſt and Spittle there 11 1710 5 7 
His Brit Heroe Fights. 
By ſudden Motion then o'reta'ne, 
Ihe Privy-houſe he chooſes: 
Great are his Thoughts, and great his Pain, 
And yet no Time heloſes, | 
Grip'd in his Guts and Muſe, he there Indites, 


And Praiſes Arthur moſt, wier moſt 1 1 8 


\ 
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45 We 465 Poem TY mw T ASaryr — 
ndeceromg 0) ſome Readers, 
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Wit; done 75 the 
who 1 ' miſt en the" Pane 


gIrick. | üg 2 nde E D 20017 (TSA) non 


41502 D N 1187 
Ho can forbear * tamely fil ſilent fit, E : . 


And ſee his Native Land tin Wit 104 2, 
As every Piece the City-Knight has Mit? L 21d Ricof] Ila EM 
How happy were the old unpoliſ d T imes 1/17 ig . 


As free from Wit, e other Madern Crime. 10 book 1. 
And what is more from, Bl——re's nauſeous Rhimes, 


— — — 


As our Fore- Fathers Vig' rous were and Brave, I. I5. 
So they were Virtucus, Wiſs; Diſbrett and Grave, 1. 16. 
And wou d have call q.our Th, «:fawning Slave. vi 
Clodpate, by Banks, and tocks, and Proj ects bit, I. 5. p. 5 
Turns up his Whites, and in his Pio Fi No 4 J 
He Cheats and Proj; A certhin ſign of Citi. J. 
C raper runs madly 'midft the thickeſt Crowd, 8 J. 
Sometimes ſays nothing, ſometimes talbs aud. 
Under the Means he hes: freqquents Sabat, ; - A L 10. 
Is very lewd, and does at Learning rag J. 11. 
And this vile Stuff we ſind — — 125 " IA 

A Bam'ring Spirit, has our Men 5 $810 20 1 I. 20. 


And Wiſdom is become a ſtandin Jeſt, 00H21. 
Which is a burning Shame I do prbteſt. 22014 9 0 ol, a I 

Wit does of Virtue fut Deſtruction make, J. 22. 
Who can produce a Wit, aid not a'Rake'? ib I. 23. 
A Challenge ſtarted ere but by aack7ol 17 va 


The Mob of Wits is up tô ſtorm the To.] n 14 I. p. 6 
T0 pull ali Virtus and right Reaſon ko: 219 L 2 
Then to ſurprize the Tower, -ani{-fteal ihe Crom, 

And the lewd'Crew'affirin; by.all-that'sgobd,) -.! 15 
They'll ne're diſperſe tilbthey have B. -es Blood; I 16. 
Bor n ne re have b Brains, by good King Lud. For 


let · us erect a Bank for Wit and Senſe: 1.18. 


4 4. 
[ 27 ] ew 
For that induſtrious, Band of late has done 765 6. 


The rareſt Piece of Wit that ere was N AH 7. 


And'publiſh'd Dogg rel he's aſbani d to . 


The Skilful Tus Namethey tare de. 31.5.6. 
And yet they are undone without hib Rid. 1. 2 
Dill tþe r4ad thee, I Ibu d concluſle thein Mad. 2 r 


ſ＋τ with baſe;Reprogchts they: babe, : 1. . np 


Juſt as his Moor-fiekdsiPatients us d to do, 10 4 f 


Who.give 10 — Nn, d in I-Tec 


Wit Aoes enfeehle and debaueli the Mindoꝰ̃ - A 7. 


Before to Buſineſs or to ts intlinꝰ de:: bf ys s. 


Ther alu it never be Debauch d, Ind. Ihw 36d nd T 
Hadis 78, H. -t D F--4y,whowithawe 9j1ibgr7;t's. 
We Name, been Wits, they nei re had learn d ae Law. NN 


| But ure this Compliment” i not iarth a Srum . 10 Ii 2d (/ 
The Law wilbne're ſupport the bant'ring Breed, 1 23 


Tho Bloc theads may, yet Wits can ne're ſucreed, >! Wh 23. 
For which Friend Slo ne I Hope Wee oy Head. My NA 


Rf has Wit and laviſhes away he ris 
So much in nauſeous Northern Brogue 1 Day, > 4:01 11230 CL 
As wh d\ ſuffice to Damn a Smithfield- Pa . 


Wit does our Schools and Colleges invade, © I. 20. p. S. 
And haas of Letters vaſt Deſtruction nde, : mi bon 


Bus that it ſpoils thy Learning; can t be gh Nn bed 
That ſuch a Failure no Man may incenſe, wy * p. 10. 


And ſo fet up at other Men Expentdeeee.. | 
Let Sr, Dt, d, Mg’ 1.21. 
Lend but their Names the Project then will do: I. 22 
What! Lend em ſuch 'a Bankrupt Wretch as You. 


Duncombs and Claytous of Parnaſſus all. 1. 27, 


Who cannot figk, unleſs. the Hill ſhou d ſl 1.28. 

Why, thts gt but 4 to keller del. T's 

ry 3111 Dan * e N 1 5 1 Fo 9 eV wah w - 8 e St. 
de 12203 ni bngto? borltab 2 d due o 


Mou id we cou d Paglockthine, | Eternal F op. 


L 28 ] 


> E--m--t, to make the thing * 3 I. 21. p. 9. 


No Engliſh knows, and therefore is moſt fit T's 
To overſee the Coining of our Wit. 13.23. 
Nor ſhall' Mrs, W:—tt, Ch-rl-tt be forgot, 
With ſolid Fr—ke and r e ] 
Then all our Friends the Actions ſhall cry up, 1. 6. p. 13. 
And all the railing Mouths of Envy ſtop. = 7. 


The Project then will T. -rts Teſt abide, J. . 
And with his Mark pleaſe all the World beſide. * 18. 
But dare thy Arthurs by this Teſt be tried? ö 

Then what will PD--d. n, G-—b, or u cu he + 70. 


When alli their wicked Mixture's purg'd e 5 * * 


Thy Metal''s bafer.than their wort Alla g.. 
What will become of S-th-n, W--ch-y FE. 1 21 
Who by this means will grievous Sufferetsbe > 130. 


No matter, they Ine're ſend a Brief to Thee. 


All theſe debauch'd by D—7 and his Crew I. 22. p. 12. 
Turn Bawds to Vice, and wicked Aims purſue: I. az. 
To bear thee Cant wou'd make ev'n B 1s Sem. 

For now an honeſt Man can't peep abroad, I. 9. p. 13: 


Nor a chaſt Muſe, but whip They bring 4 Rod. 1 16. 
E'n Atticus himſelf theſe Men wou'd Curſe, I. 5. p. 14- 
Shou'd Atticus appear without his Purſe, 44+ xa 


If this be Praiſe, what Libel can ſay Worſe? it) 
Nay Darfell too, ſhou'd he forbear to treat, J. 7. p. 14. 
Theſe Men that Cry him up, their Words wou'd Eat, L8. 
And ſay in Scom, He had no Brains to beat. 


Abt Ni E ME vr. 


Pon the Publiſhing of Job and Habab bat, an Heroic Poem daily ex 
but deferr*d upon Political Reaſons, new Subſcri . 
books will be 'open'd at Wills Coffee-houſe in Covent. garden, and all Gen- 


tlemen, that are willing to Subſcribe, are deſired to {end in their 2 


—— \ 5 by — 1 3 — 4 


and the Citi Bard. 


ALent- Entertainment: Or, A Merry Interview by Moon-light, betwizt a Glut © 


5 Habe the witty, ga and bright, 


Was ſunk beneath his tedious Light, 


And Nature had her Curtain's drawn 
O're half the World of Sable-lawn; 
The Fairies in the gloomy Shade 


Danc'd Minuets, while ee play'd "wp 
1 


The weary Clonn with Toil oppre 
Renews his Strength by pare ul Reſt ; 
Not ſo the Boſoms of the Great, 
Whom Guilt and Cares corrode and eat, 
This ſwets beneath Ambition's Itch, 
And that by Frauds and Rapines rich; 
'Tother profuſely waſtes his Time, 
Nay cracks his Brains to get a Mie; 
While various Mortals thus contrive 
Blood, and Factions how to thrive ; 
o ſmaller Pangs our Doctor ſeiz?d 
How. to ſcan Verſe, than cure Diſeas'd ; 
He long implor*d Apollos Aid, 
To fave the Sick, and ſing the Dead; 
To him both Attributes are due 
f Poet, and Phyſician too) 
The angry Goa his Incenſe ſpurn'd, 
And in a Fury from him turn'd. 
While the neglected Altars ſmoakt, 
The Prie# himſelf was almoſt choakt : 
The Bard, ſunk down with his Deſpair, 
Blaſphem?d all Wit, and tore his Hair: 
But yet his Folly to evince, 
He with King Arthur backt his Prince, 
And humbly begging both their Aids, 
He thus addreſt the Royal Shades: 


Ye mighty Heroes of your Times, 
Who cannot Dye but by my Rhimes ; 
Tis too too much that you ſhowd frown, 
Since every Poet knocks. me down; 
Goodneſs waits always on the Brave; 
Sure there's no Malice in the Grave : 
| Where have I done your Honours Wrong 
Either in Record, or in Song? 
Alas, *twas never in my Wil. 


And ”tis no Crime to have no Skill. 


| As he proceded to rehearſe 
The Hardſhips putupon his Verſe, 

And humbly crav*d both Arthurs Leaves 
& To pin his Fame upon their Sleeves; 
Lo! and *rwas wondrous to behold 
(And can't be without Terror told) 


1 
= ” 


Vegi thrice, in Hom 


He was a Pro 


_— ____ 
— 


Ol huge Size, a Laurtat Wight ; | 
Came prancing in from Sgias· niglit:: 


The wooden Machine at the Door 
to his Power: 


His ghaſtly Brows with Bays were bound, 


The Product of ſulpbureous Ground; 
His Eye- balls glow d like red-hot Bricks, 
And in his Hand a Quart of Sa ; 
Such liquid Flames, ſuch ſolid Fire, 
Many wou' d fear, but all admir. 


The Bars, and Bolts, and Locks: Oh Wonder 


All of themſelves burſt quite aſunder. 
When he was to the Bed-{:de come, 


Ihe Bard was ſtruck with Horror dumb; 


The gentle Ghoſt advanc'd his Arm, 


And told him, Brother, there's no harm; 


Come, thy 3 Spirits chear, 
Who ſings of Heroes ſhowd not frar. 


wach. 


He wipt his Face, and tremb li 


I was urpris d, but not afraid; 2 


Thoſe verdant Bays that crown your Bro 


| Ws, 
Your Candour, and your Goodnefſhows : 
Poets are harmleſs, gay, and kind, © 


And ſhow'd be to each other blind; 
Since you are than a Sox of Fame, 


Forgive my Freedom What's your Name? 


Tho? ſcoundrel Poets here harraſs us, 
You look like Prator of Parnaſſus ; 
And ſince a Bard of other World, 
More Goodneſ has you hether hurld, 
And 2 to my Alſiſtance come, 

To ſuperſede my rigid Doom, 

You know, wiſe Sir— Yes, very wel, 


— — 


Quoth Spright that you're the News of Hell, 


The Scandal of the rhiming Crew, 
I bluſþ to have been raxkt with you; 


My Rhimes with me were long ſince rotten, . 


And, but for Arthurs, quite forgotten; 
In your cursd Poems I revive, 7 


And now again in Scandal live: 


Pray what has poor Habakkuk done, 
Thus to be ſaſht in your Lampoon ? 

His Character you ſhou'd have pr d, 
et not a Bard. 

Job too does in your Poems languiſb 
And ſuffer almoſt he?;ſh Anguith. 
Were he now living, and thy Theme, 
He cov'd not help, but muſt 54 he me. 


Sir, 


S 
3 


L 


_— 


| 3 T 30 11 * 

4 | : | 

E. . ; The Cits applaud, their Vives adore 

* . 606 ; 7 ore 
| Your Cenſares are unjuſt and hard; 
} 


» 


; Predone them Honour, as I think,, Come. Guys Sonu quoth the Ghod. 
Or let my Name for ever ſtink.  - Of Wit and Cures alike you boaſt; 1, * 
Why that's moſt certain, quoth the Spright, Know I am Mevius, that of old. 
And thou'rt a Coxcomb by this Light, In Thoughts ſublime and Matter bold 2x 58 
So empty, ſenſleſs, and ſo dul. Dic every verſihing As. 
Thou'rtzvery Sohgob-boy”s Ridicule.' | | By a Bar's length at leaſt, ſurpaſs - + 1,5 
A damn'd Re n and Froſe, And only am ow#-done by you." n 0 
As wettesthe Gan Doſe. In lofty Noiſe and Nonſence to:: 
bayod 919 wal 03:9 I Then Mævins tore his wither" Bays, {6 
What! faith the Doctor, in a Fury, And threw em in the Doclors Face: 
I no PHH I aſſure you Who, being /cer'd at ſuch a Scene, WF. * 
Diſeaſes run from me affrightedj; Has promis d nere to Mrite agen. 
My Skill's ſo great; that Lam Nhe ;, nn, OE) cool 
Such vaſt Diſcoveries have made N F 1 N e 7 7 77 
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He generous Gomgierour:, A_Tragedy. By B. Higgoniy Ef; Price 1 7. 64, 9 
' 2. Happy Pair: Or, A Poem on Matrimony. By Sir Chants ain en 9 
4 31 : + A. g 


Fg Cuckoldom : Or, A Tryalof an Adultreſs. APD m. Ne 303 eite 
neral and Comical View of the Cities of London and Meſt minſter : or, Mr. Silveſter Potis N 


3 

4. 
Infallible Predictions. In two Parts: Giving an impartial Account of ſeveral Merry Humours. &. 
currances and Intriegues, that have and will be tranſacted amongſt. Degrees of, People, and in af 
Manner of Places, down from the Beaux to the Bellows- mender, d nie India Lady tat 
Covent- gærden Crack ; and from Meſtminſter-hall to the Bear-garden in the Months paſt In ta can 1 
Oftober, November, December, January, February, and March, Price's, Q 6 * 

5. Advice to the Kentiſh Long-tailss. 10 ot Haien td 9 


Soli by J. Nutt, near Stationer's-hall; J. Baker, at Mercers-chappel ; T. Harriſon. at the Re a 
exchaygez J. Clantry, « The ber z and J Follet, ® the ant. 
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